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at umui n&xt /Katozue/iacte Pa/ify 

mm THESE AMAZMG t/FE-UKE 



T 



1 



J 



IT PULLS ON 
OVER THE 
HEAD LIKE 
A DIVER'S 
HELMET 




T1i« M 



COVER ENTIRE HEAD . . . LAST FOR 
YEARS . . . SO LIFELIKE PEOPLE GASP 
WITH AMAZEMENT AMD DELIGHT... 

Mold-Art Rubber Masks are molded from best 
grade natural flexible rubber. They cover the 
entire head. Yet you see thru the "eyes." The 
mouth moves with your lips . . . you breathe 
. . . smoke . . . talk , . . even eat thru it. Hand- 
painted for realism. Wonderful for every dress- 
up occasion— for parties or gifts. Fun for chil- 
dren and adults alike. 



NOW WATCH ME HAVE 
SOME FUN WITH THE 
GANG TONIGHT AT 
THE MASQUERADE 





OMLarfy 



OTHER 
SUBJECTS 

Sp+cJaf 

SANTA CLAUS, 04.05 



THE MYSTERI- 
OUS CLOWN 
SURE HAS THE 
GIRLS ALt AGOG 




Clown 
02.00 



WHO IS H 
ANO WHERE 
010 HE GET 
THAT MASK? 



SEND NO MONEY! 

Just mail coupon below. ORDER MASKS BY NAME 
as listed in this ad. All masks priced at $2.95, except Santa 
Claus ($4.95) . When package arrives pay postman the price 
plus CO. D. postage (we pay postage if cash is sent with 
order). Sanitary laws prohibit return of worn masks. All 
masks guaranteed perfect. 

RUBBER-FOR-MQLDS INC. 

6044 Avondala Ave., Daat.$3 rt . Chicago 31, llllitola 

NATIONAL COMICS. October. 1048. No. 68. Published bi-monthly by Coml 
Stamford, Conn. E. M. Arnold. General Manager, George E. Brenner, Editor, 
matter March 22, 1940, at the Post Office. Buffalo, N. Y.. under the Act of M 
Publisher accept* no responsibility for unsolicited material. Editorial and Advcrti 
resentativ*. F, E. M. Cole & Co,. 605 No. Michigan Ave.. Chicago. III., Wester 



Rubber- For- Molds, Inc 

6044 Avondale Ave, Dept 53 ft Chicago 31, Illinois 

Send me Rubber Masks as listed below: 



< ) Ship COD I will pay postman the price plus COD, postage, 
( ) Ship postpaid Payment in full enclosed herewith. 



NAME... 
STREET. 



CITY 



I 

I 

P.O. ZONE. I 

I 



..STATE 
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TttGHT THtS WAY, POLKS f 

SEE THE MARVEL OF THE AGE, 

LEO , THE LION MAN ! 

HB EATS ONLY RAW MEAT, 

AHP LIV£S IN A CAGE WITH 
A REAL, LIVE LION — 



■ 



MMiMi 







YHEEEEf 

THIS IS HO 
> PLAC£ fOR 






r 



& 



a? 




^ &r k^tuj T\o«$#*fr 
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m 'RE GOING TO 
TOWN FQff CHOW, 
CA&NJf •• WANT TO 
COMf ALONG? 





ARE YOU 
FREAKS 

WITH THIS 

emeus? 
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take me to 
the manager 
of the circus? 






COLONEL LANE, 
THIS MAM »-£* 
HE WANTS TO 

youf 



I'M LEO, THE LION 

MANS THIS IS NERO/ 
WE WANT A JOB! PAY 
WHAT YOU THINK 

WE'RE WORTH/ 





WELL- ER— WHAT 
HAVE I GOT TO 
LOSE ? CAEN IE 
GAL AHAN, HERE 
WILL GET SOU 
SETTLED f 



SURE—?LL 
HAVE SAM/THE 

CAGE BOy, 
FIND A PLACE 
FOR NERO, 




YOU CAN SHARE 

MAJOR MfPGE'S 
TENT FOR NOW, 
ANP 
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I'LL MAKE ** 

wwat co you \ FROM MM i 

MAKE OF THE J HE'LL DRAG ^ | 
LIOH MAN, Y^fN THE YOKELS 
COLONEL ? j AND WEIL GET 

A LION'S SNARE 
OF THE 
PROFITS' 



WE'D 0ETTE* SEE THAT 
SAM SETS THE CAGE 
UP RIGHT? 






/MAG ( NE A 
GUY LI V/NG 
LIKE AM 
ANIMAL f 




(&- 



**4f; 





HAtHAiHOtHOiHO! now ive hearp) 

EVERYTHING.* SOME DAY YOU'LL tV*K£ UP/ 



EATEN ALIVE / 



r FfNO LIONS 
MOREPEPENPAE 
THAN MEN ! 
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OKAY, LEO.' 
| WE PONT 
WANT ANY 
MORE TROUBLE ; ALONE 

from, you 



Q 



-, 



/ 



GET BACK TO WORK 
9AM.' AND, AFTER THIS, 
CUT THE WISECRACKS 
AND THE ROUGH 
STUFF, 






W 



V 



">/, 



v k 



£± 



WHEW! A COLONEL LANE , SAM 
WE GOT /TELLS ME YOU'RE HA VI NG 
THAT **\ TROUBLE WITH YOUR 
SETTLEPf / LION /V\AN f CAlL ME 
IF VOU NEEP A GOOP 
A NiMAL TRAINER.' 



L/J 



.'V 



j+\< 



9 



? * 



:xt 



HURRY, HURRY, HURRY I SEE 

LEO, THE UON MANf 

HE LOOKS, SLEEPS AND 
EATS LIKE A LION? 



AND LEO'S CONSTANT COMPANION , V YOU'RE J 

NERO A SAVAGE BEAST FROMTHEJ^ NOT f* 

DARKEST WILDS OF %^ ^«HlPPlN6.' 



:»q 



V 



w 



* — 



^i 



/ 



a. 



^ 
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WATCH IT, QmOOj THEY'LL 
NAVE YOU STOOGIN' FOR THE 

LION MAN f 




LEO'S PACKING THEM M, 
COLONEL f THE/ ALL THINK 
THE ATTACK ON GUIPO 
WAS PART On THE 
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A firw days later 




HE GiVeS ME 

THE CREEPS f 

IT'S ENOUGH 

TO MAKE MB 

LOSE VJBlGHTf 



I KNOW HOW you FEEL/. 
GANG, BUT HE'S THE A 
BIGGEST ATTRACTfON 
ON THE LOT/ 




WELL/ WE'LL LEAVE HIM ALONE ! HE'S 
JUST INTERESTED 1H LIONS, 



I ALWAYS WONPER 
IF YOU'LL COME OUT 
ALIVE /GUI DO.' T 
ONCE SAW A MAN 
TORN TO PIECES 
BY LIONS' 






IS THE LION MAW YOUR 
UNPERSTUDY, GUlDO ? 
OK /S HE GONNA 
TAKE OVER ? 



- 
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QUIT HOUNDING ME, 
LION MAW , OR I'LL 




WHAT 
00 YOU 
MEAN'? 






YOU LEFT YOUR PARTNERS 
IN AFRICA TO BE KILLED BY 
SAVAGE LIONS? ONE PlEP 
A HORRIBLE DEATH, BUT 

limed: 









YOU'LL GET if! 
MEET ME BACK 

OF THE FREAK 

TENT fH AN 
HOUR , AFTER 
EVERYONE 1 * 
m BEDf 
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WHAT ARE YOU 
DOtNG WERE ? 
YOU HAVE NO 

BUSINESS 
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CALL HIM OFF f OON'T LET 
HIM HILL MB f I'LL TALK / 

I PIP Iff 

HERE/ 

hero! 

BACK! 






V \ 
y 



s 



IS- > 



*$jo' 



i. p 



"**"7 ? 



-* 



hTC 



, 



I'LL TAKf CARE 
OF THIS GUY 
UNTIL THE COP 
GET HERE f 



TELL 



{ft 



4 



.-. --■ 



NERO AND I 

ARE LEAVING 5 
WE'VE ACCOMPLISH! 
r»*R MISSION.' 



BUT- 
BUT- 



HE LEFT AS 
ABRUPTLY 

AS HE 

CAME/ 



./* 



MY BIGGEST 
ATTRACTION ! 
WHY DO THESE 
THINGS ALWAYS 
HAPPEN TO 
ME? 



•J* 



J 



\'* 



-#** 



* 



U* 



THIS WALK JS 
WHAT I NEEPEP 
TO GIVE MY 
SPLITS A 
LtfT! 



ALL I NEECT 

IS A THICK 
STEAK, yf£K 

RAREfVM 

AS HUNGRY 
ASA LIO" 



•?'■ ,•'■ 



VA 



*; 



> , 



->- 



/. 



*>•■ 






THANKS FOR SAVING 
MY LlFE,LeO/NOW 
ME ,IF YOU CAN.VVH 
THIS IS ALL 
ABOUT/ 



L 



r^ 



h 



fa 



s 



%4 



* 



IT POESNT ^— < WE'RE GOING 
BREAK MY HEART/ TO TOWN AGAII 
JO SEE THAT / FOR CHOW, 
GUiGO* ^ 7 CARMB f WANT 

TO COME ALONG? 



j IflMpP 



A t 



ON SECOHO THOUGHT, 
I'LL SETTLE FOR A 
VEGETABLE 
PLATE / 



m 



k 



j \ 



r* 



mm 



ANQ HIS SAVAGE 

l fflffif LION 



COL. LANE'S 



IK© 
CIRCUS 



^ .<■ 



**-lt 



>** 



V 



**, 
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STRAGGLERS, 
SIR' 



V* 





*/*# 



^ 




*~±r 






\6 
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WHENEVER I COME TO VISIT 
MY RICH OLP FRIEND MR . 
SQUEEZE , I'M ALWAYS 
AMAZED AT THE SIZE 
OF HIS ESTATE ! 



YOU f VE 

TO GIVE ME 
THE MONEY, 
UNCLE.' 



*~" i. 



/%#■ 



*^ *• 



I 



"V« 



FROM THE SOUND OF 
THOSE VOICES, I'P 
SAY A PRETTY NASTY 
ARGUMENT (S 

GOWG OH t 



YOU'RE NOT GETTING \ 

ANOTHER CENT FROM ME— 

I POrt'T CARE IF THERE 

IS A SCANDAL! 



>JJ 



*' 



>w 






M %* 



*» 



ALL RIGHT, 
BUT YOU'LL 01 
SORRY WHEN 
THEY KILL 

ME! 



** 



I/? 



vW 






%v 



^ 
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PLL STEP ON THE THIRP RA/L AHD 
ILfCTIOCUTE MY5CLF/ AT LEAST 
r WOMT GIVE THAT GAMBLER 1UE 
flf ASUffE OW RUBBING ME OUT/ 
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WOW f THE CAT'S DEAD *** 

BLBCTROCureof awp high 

VOLTAGE FROM MY HAhlDS 010 IT/ 
THE THIRD RAIL MUST HAVE 
CHARGED MY SODV 
WITH THOUSANDS OF 
VOLTS' 





Mi SPENDTHRIFT 
NEPHEW WOULD 
PROBABLY LIKE TO 
SEE ME DEAD 
BUT I'M HOT 
READY TO GO 
YET.' HE H, HEHf 
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THAT BOLT 
DIPNT COME 

FROM THE 
CLOUDS? IT 
CAME FROM 
A SECOND' 
STORY 
WINDOW.' 




I PON'T KNOW NOW IT WAS DONE , 
BUT IT WAS OB VfOU Sty AN ATTEMPT 
TO ELECTROCUTE MR. SQUEEZE f 
tfAAM f I SAW WIS WEPHEW AT 
THAT WINPOW? 





f why? will you 

USE THPTT TRICK 
LIGHTNING FLASH 
ON ME, TOO? 




I'M FULL OF HIGH VOLTAGE .' T 
ABSORBED IT FROM 
A THIRD RAIL f 



YOU'RE JUST 
A FLASH IN 

THE PAN, 

IRWIN.' 







* 
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YOUR NEPHEW FLASHED THAT BOLT 
AT YOU, MR. SQUEEZE.' HIS BODY WAS 
CHARGED WITH HfGM- VOLTAGE ELECTRICITY, 
LIKE THOSE FREAKS YOU SOMETIMES 
SEE ATA SIDE 
SHOW,' 




YOU CAUGHT ME RED-HANDED, ) IT'S MADE OF A 
MRS. GUMSHOE, BUT HOW ^—^ RUBBERIZED 
COULD THAT UMBRELLA J^ MATERIAL WHICH 

STOP SO MUCH r 7 DOESN'T CONDUCT 

VOLTAGE* J I ELECTRICITY/ BUT WOW 

VOLTAGfc. ^ ^ J'LL CONDUCT YOU 

TO MY HOUSE f 




ffihat night , at Granny*? house-- 



AH! THIS LIGHT IS 
MUCH BETTER 
FOR READING.' 




AS SOON AS THOSE 8ULBS 
PR AIM THE REST OF THE 
ELECTRICITY OUT OF YOU, 
WE'LL CALL THE POLICE .' IF 
YOU ASK ME , IRWIN , YOWVE 
INHERITEDA LITTLE JAIL 
SENTENCE INSTEAD OF YOUR UNCLES 

MONEY.' 




NATIONAL COMICS 




DAD, YOU'VE GOT TO FJGHT, 
-THEM— KW MY SAKE, IF 

MOT FOR YOUR OWN ! I'M 

VRBP OP SCRAPING 

AND SKIMPING f 




NATIONAL COMICS 



Z*attr ff that £*& 













h*: an «°h 









S: 



r n Cs£ 



e *t 



I'LL HAVE TO YI PONT BBU£VB\ 

REPORT THIS AT7 IT.' HE HAP 
ONCE f YOUR -"***. REASON 
FATHER COMMITTED 1 ENOUGH, SOT 

SUICIDE ! E= "VMS WASNT THE 

SORT TO TAKE 
THIS WAY OUT/ 
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YES, HIS PUBLISHERS, 

BEST AND HANGER fOAO, 

WAS A POET, BUT HE *m 

RECENTLY WROTE A NOVEL, 




BEST AWP MMGE0 STOLE JJ 
IT, EVEN SOLO THE MOl/fE 
BIGHTS / PAP DIDN'T RECEfVf 
^jA PENNY ! BUT HE WAS 
/ <50\UG TO TAKE IT To 
^ "* COURT. WHEN 





M«. BEST, I'M SALLY ^ SORRY YOU "^ 
O^EIL, POLICEWOMAN //HAD TO WAIT/ 
I WANT SOME -^r — f WE HAVE A HEW 
INFORMATION.' UL RECEPTIONIST, yi 

SUPPOSED TO ^ 
REPORT THIS MOKNING 
BUT SHE HASN'T -<< 
SHOWN UP! COMB 

mi 



^ 



tfCC 



rno*SU 



Pfc*VAT! 




TOO BAP KENT DID IT— BUT 
WE'RE NOT TO .BLAME .' WE.. 
ER- -BOUGHT THE MANUSCRIPT 
OUTRIGHT— WE WAIVED ALL 
ROYALTY RIGHTS? 
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AFTER THIS, TRY TO 
GBT HERE ON TIME , 
MISS BROWN f 





J -I'M 

SORRY? 

^SO0T 










BUT IT'S AFTER 
EIGHT WOW ! 




I BELIEVE LINDA KENT DIP 
THIS/ AND ALSO KfUEP HER 
FATHER f THEV OFTEN 
QUARRELED, I'M TOLD* 
AND I'VE FOUND THAT 
SHE'S MY RECEPTIONIST, 
POSING AS A MISS 
BROWN ! 




ves, r 

DISCOVERS? 
THAT, TOO-' 
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4 ■ 



£tlY\ff 



■oKe 



*ST** 



LINDA MUST HAVE \ MR, BEST 
WORKED FAST TO J WAS KILLED! 
GET HERE SO -<^ AN HOUR 
QUICKLY AFTER \ BEFORE THE 
TRY/NG TO KILL/ ATTEMPT ON 
m! r—~\ YOUR LIFE/ 



* 



< v 



3, 



v 



/ 



•^T* 



1 



2k-: 



there's nothing 
we can do here 
i'll go to work 
on the case in 
the morning .% 
i'll get police 
protection 

FOR. YOU -" 



THAT WONT BE 
NECESSARY .' 
I'LL KEEP A GUN 
HANOY'NOSN/F 
Of A GIRL IS 
GOING TO GET 
AhlOTHBR SNOT 
ATMEf 



!~T*T] 



fettfc 



V 



^ 
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GO IN. LINDA J I'LL 
WATCH FROM THIS 

WINDOW t 



HMMt I WONDER 
WHY HANGER'S 
MEETING HER 
HERE INSTEAD 
OF AT THE 
OFFICE? 




POSING AS MISS BROWN! 
TRY/WG TO FIND PROOF TO 
yOUR RIGHT TO ROYALTIES 
ON YOUR FATHER'S BOOK, 
\A1BRE VOU? 



FOUNP irfirsli 

TOO tATE TO 

HELP DAP, BUT 

I CAN STILL 

HELP MYSELF.' 






*JTJ 



til 



1 



ll^ 




YOU WONT NEED TO/ I'M 
GOING TO KILL YOU LIKE I 
KILLED YOUR FATHER •• AND 
BEST, WHO POUND OUT ABOUT 
MY IDEA t I'LL 
YOU IN SELF* 
DEFENSE 






I'LL TAKE THIS 
GUN, JUST IN CASE 

HE COMES TO 
BEFORE WE GET 
WM LOCKED 




"THE FINGER OF DEATH 
PASSED YOU BY AT EIGHT 
AT NINE O'CLOCK YOU WILL 
MEET YOUR 
MTV/" 
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WHAT QO YOU 
KNOW ABOUT 
POETRY AHTWW?\ 




W&.L, ANY BOP Y 

WQULO SAV THAT'S 
PRETTY SfCKENfN' 
STUFF, L ASS IE.' 



HEVER MIND WHAT 
MM GONNA DO- 
I PfPNT WRITE 
THESE 15 VERSES 
FOR NOTHING/ 
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.Meanwhile- -over 
3t Uncle Balty's 

hoixsc-*- 

OHiQEAR,HERB 
COMBS THAT NOSY 
MRS. BlTZBL WITH 
90MB MOfZB OF HBR 
HOME-MADE BUMS/ 




il?ult* this time a hungry 
wayfarer teats Uncle to 
the "buns at the hack door. J 






THAT'S FUNNY— IHSTBAP 
OF BUNS THIS TIME, SHE'S/ 
LEFT A NOTET^ 
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o*. NO!N0!NOf 

HOW DON'T T£LL MB 
THE WOMAN HAS 

FALLEN p OR 

ME? 



"SO GET A HORSE t M¥ HERO, 
FAST * -AND CALL FOff ME >| 

TONIGHT, *£ 

ANQ FAR AWAY WE'LL FLEE ^ 
AT LAST, ANO GET CLEAR 
OUT OP SIGHT*/ 





AND It LIKE AH INNOCENT 
\OIOT, NEVER REALIZED 
SHE WAS BAKING HER 
LOVE AWAY IN EVEffy 
BLASTED BUN I TOOK 
A SITE OUTTA .' 





WELL, I OUGHT A 
h BE SAFE FROM 
HER LOVE AND 

BUNS IN SOUTH 
AMERICA! 



Ttteaitutfulg '-over at the 
3iiiel house-- 



S 



OID VA 

LEAVE THE 

SUNS OVER 

AT MR, SINGLE'S? 



VES, A FEW 
MINUTES 

AGOfm 



L> 



1 w 






^L 



I 
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"Otf, PEA R,MY HEART, 
YOU'LL NEVER KNOW, 
THKTSOU'RE MY 
SECRET ROMEO / 



gaps: 
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A, sleepy town falls under the spell of* a 
cunning criminal called SLUMBER? 

Events ever- alert QUICKSILVER is 

caught napping -but not fos* long/ 






nn 





ohhh, aav head.' 
I'm dizzy: 
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TAKE THIS STUFF UP TO THE 
HOOF ON THE ELEVATOR.' WHfN 
YOU COME DOWN, LEAVE THE 
CAR AND OPERATOR 
EXACTLY AS VOLf 
FOUND THEM ! 





WEMADEAN 
GOOD HAUL, 
SLUMBER' 





P n n 
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SHOT. 



MURPER 





4 




TAKE MB TO THE 
TOP .' TH/S RNN 
SAYS I'M ON THE 
RIGHT TRACK ! 




. 
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you'll take the coin with you ! 
i'll hop a train amp bring the 
paper dough mo jewels in my 
traveling bags/ that's 

final: 




THOSE SPARKLERS 
AND GREENBACKS 
ARE THE STUFF THAT 
COUNTS ! HOW DO WE 
KNOW YOU WONT RUN 
OUT ON US ? 



SHUT UP AMP 
DO AS I SAY/ 
YOU WERE 
SUPPOSED TO 
LEAVE BEFORE 
THE SUCKERS 
WOKE UJ 



<-:i 



i-*\ 



K? 



v^ 



v^ 



PONT SHOOT! 
SOA4EBODY'LL 
HEAR-- 



THAT'S 
WHAT I 
SAY/ 



7 h 



WE'LL 

ALL GET 

CAUGHT, 
«... 



OOF. 



you 

CAN 

SAV 

THAT 

AGAIN, 

BROTHER! 






/r's 



QUICKSILVER, 



I GOT HJM 
COVEREP 

SLUMBER/ 



> 



r ^ 



V 



/ 



'> 



^ 



r 



r 



\ 



S? 
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WE HAVE A SILENT 
WEAPON / THERE'S ENOUGH 
GAS LEFT TO SILENCE THtS 

SNOOPER! 



SO THAT THING 
SUPPLIED THE GAS! 
OKAY, SLUM&ER' 
TURN /TON f 



^ 
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J TURNED ON THE GAS--- 
JUST WANT TO BE SURE THE 
BOyS HAVE A GOOD 
AFTERNOON NAP! 




PLANNING TO 
LET YOUR MEN 

TAKE THE RAP 

FOR YOU, SLUMBER? 

THAT'S A RATTV 
TRICK ! 
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I'P GET PAlP WELL FOR 
THIS ACT IN AN AIR SHOW.' 
BUT ONE SLIP NOW AND MV 
STUNTING DAYS WILL 
BE OVER.' 






-^ 
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CURI 7 

MJTANDO wjh juggling, thrilling a dozen or 

■*-■*■ more kid* who had flocked to the circus 
grounds the day Colonel Lane's Mammoth Cir- 
cus arrived in town. 

The kids were open-eyed as they watched 
the brilliant display of juggling art. But they 
switched their allegiance when Spudo, the four* 
armed man, came up and began stealing 
Hando's stuff. Spudo really made Hando look 
like a chump. After all, with his four arms he 
could keep twice as many objects in the air at 
once as Hando. 

The kids began jeering at Hando soon after 
Spudo started juggling. 

"Throw him a fish!** said a particularly ob- 
noxious youngster to the deflated juggler. "He 
can't juggle. Look at Spudo!" 

"B-but Spudo has f-four arms,** sputtered 
Hando. "I h-have only t-two— and just ten 
fingers." 

Still the kids yelled and poked fun at the 
circus juggler. 

Spudo dropped the juggling equipment and 
grinned. 

"I only wanted to prove a point,'* he said, 
"that a guy with four arms is better than one 
with only two." 

Just then a strange man tapped Hando on the 
shoulder* 

"You're Hando, the juggler, aren't you," 
said the stranger. "You're pretty good, too. 
Only you're not good enough to beat that kind 
of competition. Want to make some real 
dough?" 

Hando turned his head and looked at the 
man. "Yeah," he said, "but how?" 

The stranger smiled and said, "Easy, pard." 

Hando pivoted and faced the speaker. 

"You can juggle, can't you," the man con- 
tinued. 

"Yeah," laid Hando. "What do you want to 
make out of it?" 

"I want you to juggle — something besides 
Indian clubs." The man held up two oblong 
objects. "These," he said. Hando looked at the 
objects, then studied the man's face. 

"Yeah," he said, finally. 

"Just put 'em where I tell you an' everything 
will be jake," the man said. "How would five 
hundred smackers please you?" 

"Five hundred, smackers!" Hando raised his 
arms, flexed his bicep muscles. 

"Five hundred," the man repeated. 

"Okay," said Hando, taking the two oblong 
<v objects. "Where do I put *em, pard?" 

The stranger leaned close to Hando's ear 
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and whispered for a minute. Hando nodded 
and then walked off. The stranger slunk away, 
out of the circus grounds. 

Carnie Calahan, the barker in Colonel Lane's 
Mammoth Circus, was a good -hearted guy, who 
liked to give everybody an even break. He had 
hired Hando only because the juggler was down 
and out — or so Hando had told him. But Car- 
nie figured Hando was fairly good. He hoped 
he would remain with the show. 

Busy with his thoughts, Carnie strolled 
around the circus grounds, as he always did 
before a show, inspecting the animals and their 
cages. 

Meanwhile, Hando was carrying out his new 
mission, "casing the situation," as the stranger 
had suggested. Stealthily, he went arounV he- 
hind the animal cages, plotting the path for hit 
future execution of the scheme. 

Carnie Calahan saw him in the act of bend- 
ing over and observing the ground, and the 
barker wondered a little what he was up to. 
But Hando was too far away at the moment, 
and Carnie forgot — until later. 

At the snake pit, Hando met Shali, the snake 
charmer of the circus. 

"Hi, Hando!" she called. "What's cookin*? 
You look like you're tracking down a fox." 

Hando grinned. "Mebbe I'm just lookin' for 
a new penny," he told her. Then, seriously he 
said, "Aw, I just like to know the whole layout 
when I work a show." 

"Uh-hunh," replied Shali, and went about 
her business of training the snakes. 

Near the elephant tent, Hando came across 
Tiny, the strong man, who was in the act of 
picking up the baby elephant, a recent acquisi- 
tion. 

Grunting mightily, Tiny lifted the little fel- 
low, who weighed all of three hundred pounds, 
and then placed him gently back on the ground. 
He grinned at Hando, who stood open-mouthed 
at this feat of strength. 

>y, you got it," Hando said. 

r Sure," said Tiny. "I can lift almost twice 
as much when I'm in trim." 

Two o'clock came, the starting time for the 
afternoon matinee. But this wasn't the hour 
for Hando to hatch his evil scheme. He did his 
juggling act as usual, received a fair ovation, 
and went to his tent. He reflected that he'd 
really be on his toes come evening. 

Yes, Hando had come to a decision. The 
stranger had promised him five hundred bucks 
for this stunt, leaving the details of carrying 
it out up to the juggler. Hando, because Ik 
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nad made a thorough inspection of the layout, 
knew just where he would plant his stuff for 
the explosion. Not behind the animal cages. No, 
in a more conspicuous pJace! 

While the troupe wa« at dinner, Hando slip- 
ped out and went to work, The sun had already 
set and the interior ot the big tent was almost 
dark. It only took him a few minutes to per- 
form his task, and then he went back to the 
chow tent to wolf a heavy meal. His juggling 
act didn't come off till late- in the show. 

There was a large crowd at the evening 
performance. 

Col. Lane paced back and forth behind the 
grandstand* A frown creased his ordinarily 
bland face. "There's something in the air,'* he 
told himself. He had never seen it fail. When- 
ever he felt like walking off his dinner behind 
the grandstand, there was sure to be trouble* 

"But what?" Carnie Calahan, the barker, 
asked when Lane mentioned his feeling of un- 
easiness. "Everything seems to be going along 
smoothly. See anything wrong?" 

"No," said Lane. "But that's juit when some- 
thing always happens.! 1 

Carnie laughed. "You're getting old, Col* 
onel- You're circus-happy," 

"Mebbe," said the Colonel. He walked away. 
puffing hard on his cigar. 

The barker thought about this incident for 
some minutes afterward. He had been with the 
Colonel many years, and the "old man" seldom 
made a wrong prediction. 

The trick horse act was just now coming to 
a close. This was the spot where the various 
clowns came into the ring to do their stuff. 

Then the animal trainers brought out their 
lions and tigers. This exhibition was the high- 
light of the show. One of the trainers was a 
famous "cat" man. His act was a thriller from 
beginning to end. First he wrestled a huge 
lioness, then ran across the cage and turned his 
back to her. With a wild scream she tore across 
the cage and leaped for his back, He turned in 
the nick of time to grab her in mid-air. This 
stunt always brought the house down. 

It was just after the "cat" man's wrestling 
act, when he was crossing the cage for the leap, 
that the thing happened. A trickle of red fire * 
came racing around the huge center ring. It 
flared up into live- foot-high flames, sizzling 
and crackling as it encircled the big ring. 

The audience began yelling. The animals 
went into a frenzy, howling and leaping at the 
sight of tile flames. The trainers, using chairs 
and whips, couldn't calm the beasts. One of the 
tigers leaped past a guard and went tearing 
scross the sawdust toward the first row of spec- 
tators. A general panic broke out. While people 
scrambled for the upper reaches of the grand- 
stand, the tiger paused, eyeing them and snarl- 
ing. Then he grunted and began a slow trot 
toward a group of women and children hud- 
dling together in a section of box seats. As the 



COMICS 

tiger drew closer, they screamed in terror. 

Gradually the line of fire burnt itself out. 
But by now three lions had broken loose, and 
the guards were firing at them with rifles. 

Now Major Midge stood in front of the audi- 
ence and begged them to remain seated, X fl * 
tiger had l>een recaptured and there was noth- 
ing to fear. 

Carnie Calahan, meantime, was trying to dis- 
cover the source of the red fire — it was caused, 
he found, by the same kind of powder that 
people use in Fourth of July celebrations, But 
who had laid the train? What was the reason? 

A sudden thought entered Carnie's mind, as 
he picked up a burnt shell lying at the side of 
the main ring. Where had he seen two odd-look- 
ing Indian clubs? In the hands of Hando, of 
course, after Spudo had shown him up. Yes, 
he had seen Hando walking away from a man 
and twirling two objects that looked like can- 
nisters — powder cannisters! 

Carnie rushed out of the ring and ran to- 
ward Hando's tent, Parting the flaps, he found 
Hando packing his suitcase, 

"Wait!" shouted Carnie. "Where are you 
going?" 

"No place," said the obviously frightened 
Hando. "Just putting away some stuff," 

"Like what for instance?" demanded Carnie. 

Carnie ripped open the suitcase and found 
one empty canister wrapped in a dirty shirt. 

"So," he said. "You are the firebug." 

Hando began sputtering and stuttering. 
Then, wide-eyed, he stared over Carnie's shoul- 
der. The Barker whirled, only to find himself 
looking into the muzzle of a heavy pistol. 

"Take it easy, guy," said the stranger, the 
same man who, earlier, had given Hando the 
cannisters. "You know a lot, but it won't do 
you any good, I'm gonna fill you full of lead, 
so there won't be no talkinV Moving the pistol 
slightly, he motioned to the juggler. "Pack up, 
Hando," he ordered, "an* get out to the car," 

While the man was still directing his atten- 
tion toward Hando, Carnie took a step forward, 
ducked and whirled. The stranger whirled with 
him, but not soon enough. Before he could level 
his pistol again, Carnie whipped his hand out 
of his coat pocket and shot a thin stream of 
liquid Into the stranger's eyes. With a scream, 
the man dropped the pistol and clapped both 
hands to his eyes. 

Carnie picked up the pistol and told the 
stranger and Hando to reach for the canvas 
roof. Just as they were raising their hands, 
Col. Lane entered the tent. 

"Hurry up, Hando," he said. "You'll be late 
for your act." 

Flourishing the pistol, Carnie laughed. 
"You're wrong, Colonel," he said. "This little 
act is over for good — thanks to a little squirt 
gun of ammonia I save for circus emergencies!" 

"Hey, what's the matter with you?" they 
yelled at the two-armed man. 
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WHAT THE HECK ARE 

you pom with tHE 

school BULLETIN 

BOAR Pi OMAR* 



SEE! IPSA GOOD THING 
SOU AXEP ME, ANTHROP- 
THERE MUST BE NEWS 

OF GREAT 

IMPORTANCE 




'CUT EVERY STUDENT WHO READ IT DASHED 
LIKE MAO OUTTA SCHOOL ! SO, X DID THE 
NEXT-BEST THING.*** CAME TO YOU WITH 
IT 'CUZ VQU CAN READ*" I HOPE f 
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A WEEK'S VACATION/ SECOND PRIZE- 
7 WO TICKETS TO ANY SHOW IN TOWN ! 
THIRD PRIZE » - ONE -HUNPRSP DOLLARS t 
PLUS FIFTY SURPRISE CONSOLATION 
PRIZES! CONTEST CLOSES 
OFFICIALLY TOMORROW 

AT TEN A.Ak/ 

JUST MY LUCK 
MOT TO BE ABLE 

TO WRITE f 




-- WRITE A COMPOSITION ON A PERSONAL 
EXPERIENCE SOU NAME HAD /N THE FIELD 
OF SALESMANSHIP' FOR THE MOST 
ORIGINAL COMPOSITION, THE 
FOLLOWING PRIZES WILL BE 
AWARDED —FIRST PRIZE' 



It 



BOA, 



*U STt/pi 



WANTip 



'&- 



ttm\ 



******* 



* 



t*. 



*■■'**. 



-44 1 



A 



MB\ 



irt ,/ 



*l# 



I ^*ut 



y 
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THE CONTEST DOESN'T CLOSE UNTIL 
TOMORROW ! THAT GIVES yOU PLENTY 
OF TIME TO GET SOME EXPERIENCE f 

All you gotta do is dig up the 

MOSTEST UHUSUAL THING AND 
SELL IT! THEN WRITE IT UP* 
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WTH A LITTLE PERSONALITY ANQ HIGH- \ 

PRESSURE SALESMANSHIP ON My PART- ■ J 

\T OUGHTA BE A CINCH TO ■ ' 
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HMMM f THIS CONTEST 
CALLS FOR THE BESTEST 
ANO MOSTEST UNUSUAL 
SALESMANSHIP 
EXPERIENCE f 
HMMMf 




OMAR?. I TELL iOU WHATf SEE IN 1 YOU'RE 
MY FRiENP— JU. GIVE YOU A BREAK f I'LL 

SELL IT TO YOU ATA BARGAIN RATE — 

FOR NUTTIN'f (F I SOlp it to you 

ANY CHEAPER -./TV BE 
UNPROFITABLE I 









WE'VE BEEN DOUBLE-CROSSED.' THE 

BROOKLYN BRIDGE WAS 

&OL& TREE HOURS AGO BY § 
SOME OTHER STUDENTS f THERE *S 

A SIGN TACKED ON THE 
BRIDGE'S ENTRANCE f 
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FAT CHANCE T GOT NOW TO WN FIRST 
PRIZE f I DOUBT IF AHiOHE CAN TOP THE 

BROOKLYN BRIDGE 

EXPERIENCE ' *f'(Uf 





ANTHROPl I KNOW JUST THE THING ) THAT'S IT, 
THAT'LL TOP THE BROOKLYN BRIDGE J OMAR I 

EXPERIENCE f WHY WOT ^ *T- THAT'S IT: 

SELL THAT MATRIMONY ) TWAT'S EVEN MORE 
MACHINE SOU MADE f J UNUSUAL THAN THE 

m*w&mm ™» ^m BR ooklyn bridge , 

'CUZ NO ONE'S 
EVER HEARD OF 
IT.' 






MADAME, Wfftf THIS MACHINE IN VQUR HOME^OU'U 
NEVER HAVE TO WORRY ABOUT YOUR WANQERiNG 
HUSBAND'S WHEREABOUTS f FOR EXAMPLE, HE 
QECtPES TO GO OUT FER AN EVENING STROLL f 
HE PICKS A CARD OUTTA ME iNOEX BOX, WHICH 

READS EVENING STROLL ! THU9LY HE SllPS 
THE CARO INTO THE /MACHINE ...PULLS THE 
L&VER AND THE MACHINE PUNCHES THE TIME HE 
LEFT 9 , HE DOES THE SAME WHEN HE GETS 
BACK t ALL HE HAS TO DO ALL PAY t$ UUST 
KEEP PUNCHING THE CLOCK EVERY 
TIME HE MAKES A MOVE f PRESTO 9 
HOUR WIFELY WORRIES ARE 

OVER ! 



$e%t day... si school* •- 
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T/ttr&* days later 9 . - . ]\ 



I OWE OP THE CONTEST JUDGES READ 
(HE WINNERS TO A*£ / <3ULf.' Y-YOU WCW 

4 SURPRISE CONSOLATION PRIZE L 

YOU'RE TO PILis .* UP AT 
THE PRINCIPAL'S OFFICE.'' 
I'LL WAJT HERE FOR YOU ' 




yliree seconds later 1 .., \^-r/' 

UlUifXXii OMAR ! WHY Zllr"*-^ 

PIPN'T YOU TELL ME THAT WAS 

Otftf PRINCIPAL OUT colp 

ON THE FLOOR WHEW I SOLP 
///S IV/PC THAT &L1tiu*! 
MACHINE ? 



HOW COULP I, WHEN-*' 
LIKE VOu*** IV NEVER 
SEEN THAT PARTICULAR 
GENTLE MuN^ 

UNTIL NOW.' 



m 

SRRtt! 
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ACCORDING TO LAW , OMAR , ONCE 

WE reach the STATE LINE , 

THEY CAN'T TOUCH US ! 

// /wltL GET BETTER'N 
1/ I FIRST PRfZE YET- 

f - ( MORE 'N A 
y WEEK'S 
I VACATION.' 



AFTER 'e***, 
CLARENCE t 
AFTER 'EM! 
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Sn.* ***** square- ngg?\*£ ?r iesth« 1* 
aboard **« *7 ose call ^h« n "7 r 

off th»s^ - ^^ 
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LOOK , STEVE .' 

THE FARAWAY'S 

COMING INTO PORT.' 
SHE SAJL EO TO THE 
ORIENT TWO 
YEARS- AGO.' 



TWO YEARS, 

ONE AAONTH 

AND FOUR 

PAYS AGO, 

SALLY.' 



HOW 00 YOU \ BECAUSE THAT 
REMEMBER J WAS TH£ WGHT 
THE EXACT J^ PARTfES J 



— m r-^W^^ m 



SAILING 
PATE , 
STEVE? 



UNKNOWN 
STABBED HUNK 
WAR WELL ANP 
PlTCHEP^HfM INTO 
THE HARBOR- 
WAR WELL ,TH£ 
NOTORIOUS 
GAMBLER f 




GOING ASHORE 
SO SOON, SAILOR? 
BETTER WAIT FOR 
YOUR PAV-' 



■ I? 



\ 



.. v 



CAN'T WAfT, 
SKIPPBR! I'LL 
MAKE OUT BY 
COLLECTING 
WHAT GUVS 

OWE MB IH 
1HIS TOWN f 



I 
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MIGHT YOU 
BE SPEAK tUG 
OF HUNK 
WAEWELL?NOW, 
IF I HAP A SHAVE 
MO CLASSV 
CLOTHES, MIGHT 
r RESEMBLE 
HiM A TRIFLE? 



HONK- WO: 

BUT YOU'RE 

DEAD! 

I KILLED 
YOU MYSELF 
—MEANP 

JOSS 

LICKEY 

ANP- 



^^-& 



i 









l^HOW Ttf£ GUY TALKS! 
I'M NOT PEAP,BUTfl£ 
fSf AMP HIS MENTIONING 
JOSS LlCKEY REMINPS 



.% *, 



X 




.Meanwhile- 



SHIP FARAWAY 
COME JNTO 
HAR&OR,MISTA 
LJCKEY,YE5? 









WHO CARES? MOTHM* 

ABOARP HER FOR ME I 
YOU CAN TAKE THF ^1 
NfGHTOFF.'I'M ^ 
t{ EXPECTIN' COMPANY 1 

— SPECIAL , I 

COMPANY.* 
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iF THE KNIFE 
PIPN'T FINISH 
VOU, THE FALL 




\. 



\ 
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NOT AiWAYS t MISTER 
WOOD t WE FOUND THE 
gOPY OF FUZZ fOR&Y 
IN THE ALLEY NEXT TO 
THE POLICE STATION * 
ALSO STABBED IN 
THE HEART ! 



ANP THIS GUV IS 
JOSS LfCKEV — O* 
WAS /FUZZ FOR«V 
USEPTO STEER 
SUCKERS INTO THE 
CROOKED GAMBLING 
PEN HUN BY UCKEy 

AND HUNK WARWELL, 

FLANAGAN t CQINClKNCE, 

HUH* 



A BEARDED ,GUY 8AILEP 

forry out— speaking of 
coincidences , mere 
Comes a bearded guy 

now! 



ANP THAT'S NOT ALL ! HERE 
COMES UBRA -WHO 
WAS ONCE HUNK WARWELL$ 
HEART-THROB, ANP MORE 
RECENTLY, JOSS UCHEY'S 
TOO 5 




■ 



tOUCH S 



* V 



f. 



5 10 ift]< 



y\ 



x 
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PLEASE, OFFICER-- 1 
CAME TO WARN MISS 
LIBRA .THERE, ABOUT 

HUNK WARWELl! 



SOU KNEW HIM/ 

THEN'? BUT HOW 




■ i !■■■■! ■I'ai^E^^— — i if iii i ail 
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HE SHOWED ME YOUR PICTURE ) NICE LITTLE 
AND THOSE Of TWOMENfSAtQ /TRIANGLE ROMANCE, 
THE THREE OF YOU HAP TRIED ^N HUH, STEVE ! WE'D 
TO KILL HIM SO THAT JOSS LlCKEY J BETTER TAKE MISS 
COULD HAVE VOU t SWORE HE'D / UBRA TO THE 
RETURN AND GET £-^——^7 STATION FOR SAF£ 
REVENGE ! ^/\ {.KEEPING AND- 

FUNNY, THAT 
DOCTOR 

REMIrtPS 




NO , FLANAGAN ? IF YOU 
AND I WASTE TIME, HUNK 
WARWEi-L MAY GETAWAY/ 
LET SALLY AND DOCTOR 

PARKLOTT ESCORT MISS 
LIBRA TO THE STATION f 



/ 



I AGREE, STEVES 
GO OH , YOU THREE t 
WE SETTER GET OH 
THIS CASE 3EFORE 
IT GROWS ••- 

WHISKERS.' J HAAM 
MONGER 
IF THAT 
QOC- 



/L 
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KHS WE GO, STEVE.' 
AS POLICE INSPECTOR, 
JXL BE IN CHARGEf 





Meanwhile, at Sally's apartmen-t 




WHY DO YOU 
STARE AT ME, 

MISS LIBRA? 



/HERE, IN A STRONG LIGHT, 
/ DOCTOR "• YOU REMIND ME 
L— r QF...OF-" 
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LOVED VOU...VE55 BUT TWO 
YEARS AT SEA GAVE MB TIME 
TO GET OVER IT/ YOU HELPED 
YOUR NEW BEAU AHQ HIS 
STOOGE TRAP ME, THROW 
/VIE INTO THE HAR&ORf 






WE'RE SAFELy LOCKED IN f 

NOBODy CAN INTERRUPT ■-• 

HBY* 




1 FORGOT THE 
0UM8 -WAITER.' 



I QENY IT! I'M WOT PI/MB/ 
AND I'M NOT WAITING.' 
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WAIT, WARWELL I HOW 
ABOUT SOME HOT 
COfFEE f 



wowrcnf 









THAT SCALPING COFFEE MUST 
HAVE HURT f BUT I ANAE STHETfZEP 



HIM NICELY 



A4R,WOOP, 
you SAVEP 
MY LIFE f 
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ANYTHING YOU 
SAY— ANYTHING 
YOU ASK- 





SALLY , HAVE YOU ANY 
JPEA WHERE STEVE IS? I'M- 
ER— HUNK- THAT 15, PARKLOTT 
IS HUNK WARWELL f I KNEW 
IT ALL THE TIME f 
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£ itnfJWX PORTABLE 

TYPEWRITER 





A KEY fOR EACH LETTER 



«**•«* *#«*!&£-•*' 



„SRND..NO. MQNIY 

Merely clip ad and mail to- 
day. Then pay postman 
only $3.98 plus postage. Or 
send cash and we pay 
postage. II not delighted 
return untampered within 
10 days for a speedy refund. 

AMERICAN MERCHANDI 



00 

, PERFECT FOR SCHOOL WORK... 

...IDEAL FOR SMALL BUSINESSES! 

Yes # it's back again ... but only in limited quan- 
tities! We've managed to obtain a limited number of 
these fast, efficient typewriters that we can offer you at a price 
you can't beat! Now, for only $3.98 you can enjoy the speed and 
accuracy of a Simplex Typewriter with new improved features: 

* teltMtit latin Optftd* * fa Mvitel Kty fm Em* Utt* 

^ey^tSR^.^like to make a Kghitwith teacher* cm^efbeHer 

grades in school? It's easy when you turn in neat, accurately 
typed papers. Don't delay a moment longer! Order your Simplex 
Portable Typewriter today and find out how much fun it is to do 
your homework the easy, time-saving way! 

COMPANY, 9 Madison Avenue, Montgomery 4, Ala. Dtp!. ST-bi 




YOUR SAVINGS MOUNT UP LIKE MAGIC 
BECAUSE YOU 
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JUKE BOX 
BANK i 



A Km! Maney-Maker 

For Toy . . . Became 

FRIERIS Ml RELATIVES WILL HELP 

VOi SAVE, JUT TO SEE ROW IT WORKS! 

You'll see those nickels and dimes rapidly 
add up to mighty dollar bills with this new 
Juke Box Bank that's a gay plastic repro- 
duction of the tuneful Juke Box down at the 
corner soda fountain. Bring it out at parties 
or when company comes to call. The coins 
and currency will really pour in. because 
everyone wants to see it light up electrically 
and flash its bit of advice: It's Wise to Be 
Thrifty"— to which we might add: it's easy 
to be thrifty when you have an attention- 
getting, fun-producing Juke Box Bank, 

MUD NO MONEY;, send only youi name 
and address. Then pay postman only $L98 
plus postage. Or send cash and we pay 
postage. If you are not delighted, return 
10 days for speedy, cheerful refund 
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Its Wise 

To Be Thrifty 
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Put Your Coin* i» 
Slot and Pr«**-i»l 



JIIE MX 

IUZES WIT) Llttl 
IS IT FLASKS: 1 
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AMERICAN MERCHANDISING COMPANY, 9 Madison Avenue, MofitgttMry 4, Ala.t*pt j§ -to 
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A his wonderful tltitnc game is knded 

with football, iruc-Co-lifcaxtiort. Ii ukes a 
keen knowledge of (He gam? to win — to 
$XtlW0&t, offtpUy \ostr RMM I K i :n^ fcflyfl 
at cachcndO^hcpJavincficU.^cndturrcnn 
through a maze of wires. Lights flash Ac 
play! Yard* gtttt/tJ or AMI depend on the 
keys tftrttty pressed by you and your 

opponrnt- It's a thrill: when you hit the ri^ht 
combination , , en icarinc ihrouch ft | I 
long run. 

Originally this £imc soM tor 5>, 1 <• 
ic is XuO per cent bcircr in every way and 
sells for one-half the price. $250 complete. 
// is a*t amazi'ttp v*ilue Jor tf>g money. 
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KiCTWC GAMES 

a« tops 

FOft TH JtiUS 









MONEY BACK GUARANTEE £ 



VSH TOD AY 



aicriuof*- 



ELECTR IC GAME CO., INC. 
8S front Si., Holjrofc*, Mou. 



Amount 

Inclosed 



Nom« 



Street 



Cily 



ilc!* 



O U«frk Foorball $3.50 
Eloctric BoicbaH 53 00 
G flectrk Bowling 41.50 
D Sl«lr»e Morhl*liic Sl.00 
D Eupw El Ffwiboll $1<MM> 
□ C.O.O. $1 deposit. Post- 
man iaMciti bafaft<C. 
PI l*«ll payment wWfc ordor 
— no collection. 

All GAMtS POSlPAtD 
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Willi HIS 
J€T-PROP€LL€0 BIK€ 



%T THE ARMY 
AIR FIELD, U-S. 
ROYAL ANP THE 

BOYS OF THE 
ELM OTY BIKE 
CLUB USE THEIR 
SPECIAL PASS- 
ES TO SEE THE 

NEW SECRET 

SUPERSONIC 
PLANE. 

SUDDENLY... 




JUST AS THE POWERFUL 
PLANE IS ABOUT TO LEAVE 
THE GROUND, US. JAMS 
THE PLANE'S ELEVATORS, 

PREVENTS THE TAKE-OFF .' 



T 



A FEW MINUTES LATER... | , ANp wg 

P* WE HATE TO THINK WHAT MISHT^CAN THANK 
HAVE HAPPENED IF THESE FELLOWS\OUR U.S. 
HAD SOTTEN AWAY WITH THE ARMY'S / ROYALS 



SECRET PLANE... THE F.B.L CAN 
THANK YOU BOYS FOR SEEING 
THAT THEY 
DIDN'T. 






FOR REAL 
BIKE SPEED 

WITH r-1 

SAFETY ^J 



[FELLAS, WHEN YOU GO FOR ALL- 
OUT SPEECH YOU WANT TO BE 
SURE EVERYTHING'S UNDER CON- 
TROL. INSIST ON U.S. ROYAL 
BIKE TIRES, WITH THEIR SPECIAL 
BUILT-IN SKID CHAIN, FOR REAL 
CONTROL AT TOP SPEED* 



'/ 




"FOR SPEED PLUS SAFETY, 
IT'S THE TIRE WITH THE BUILT- 
IN SKID CHAIN FOR ME"... 
SAYS U.S- ROYAL 



U.S. ROYAL BIKE TIRES, WITH THE 
SPECIAL BUILT-IN SKID CHAIN, GIVE YOU 
TOP PERFORMANCE AND PERFECT CONH 
TROL. NO WONDER U.S. lSAMERlCA'5 

FASTEST-SELLING BIKE TIRE/ 



U.S. 

BIKE TIRES 

Americas Fastest Solhnq Tires 
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UNITED STATES RUBBEK COMPANY 
Servinq Through Science 



